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cavalry and artillery.    The action is renewed between him and NEY as the
clocks of Jena strike ten.
But AUGEREAU is seen coming to NEY'S assistance on one flank of the
Prussians, SouLT bearing down on the other, while NAPOLEON on the Land-
grafenberg orders the Imperial Guard to advance. The doomed Prussians
are driven back, this time more decisively, falling in great numbers and losing
many as prisoners as they reel down the sloping land towards the banks of the
Ilm behind them. GENERAL RUCHEL, in a last despairing effort to rally,
faces the French onset in person and alone. He receives a bullet through the
chest and falls dead.
The crisis of the struggle is reached, though the battle is not over.
NAPOLEON, discerning from the Landgrafenberg that the decisive moment
has come, directs MURAT to sweep forward with all his cavalry. It engages
the shattered Prussians, surrounds them, and cuts them down by thousands.
From behind the horizon, a dozen miles off, between the din of guns in the
visible battle, there can be heard an ominous roar, as of a second invisible
battle in progress there.    Generals and other officers look at each other and -
hazard conjectures between whiles, the French with exultation, the Prussians
gloomily.
HOHENLOHE
That means the Duke of Brunswick, I conceive,.
Impacting on the enemy's further force
Led by, they say, Davout and Bernadotte. .
God grant his star less lurid rays than ours,
Or this too pregnant, hoarsely-groaning day
Shall, ere its loud delivery be done,
Have twinned disasters to the fatherland
That fifty years will fail to sepulchre'!
Enter a straggler on horseback.
STRAGGLER
Prince, I have circuited by Auerstadt,
And bring ye dazzling tidings of the fight,
Which, if report by those who saw't be true,
Has raged thereat from clammy day-dawn on,
And left us victors !
HOHENLOHE
Thitherward go I,
And patch the mischief wrought upon us here 1
Enter a second and then a third straggler.
Well, wet-faced men, whence come ye ?    What d'ys bring?